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By J. Mace 


Am I yourſelf, 
But as it were in Sort and Limitation ; 
To keep with you at Meals, comfort your Bed, 
A talk to you ſometimes ? -—---- 
-I it be no more; 
Portia is Brutus Harlot, not his Wife. 
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The Subject; and the Author s Aim. Inſcription of the 


Scale. Reputation for Senſe the principal Pride of 
Men. Their mutual Complaiſance on that Head, Wo- 
men ranked by them in a lower Claſs. Satire miſap- 
plied to flatter this abſurd Vanity. Juvenal cenſured. 
The great Multitude of his ſhallow Mimics. Neflections 
on Mr. Pope and Dr. Swift. The Introduction con- 


cluded with an Appeal from Prejudice and Vanity to 
Reaſon and Experience. Virtue the common Tast of 


both Sexes. That in the Knowledge and Practice of 
Virtue true Senſe and true Wiſdom confiſt. Which 
perform their Duty beſt in general. The Subject of 
Love, &c. reſerved for a Second Canto. Social Me- 
rit. Women more eminent for a Principle of Gene- 
rofity : for Humanity, Compaſſion, and the Domeſtic 
Offices of Life : for Piety : for Public Spirit. The Con- 
cluſion. | 


THE 


S N KL a 
CANTO I. 


SIC E GIN, my Muſe, with bold unborrow'd Praiſe, 

Let us the Senſe and Worth of Woman raiſe : : 

To their true Standard raiſe them, if we can ; 

And ſhame the proud aſpiring Creature, Man: 

That henceforth he may curb his raſh Diſdain; 5. 

Nor build Prerogative on Titles vain. 


Princeſs, to You, by Providence's Care, 
The Royal Pattern of the Britiſh Fair; 
Whoſe Wiſdom ſoars above your Rank, whoſe Worth 
Fxceeds your high Pre-eminence of Birth; 10 
(From him deriv'd, whoſe Patronage and Sword 
Religion's amiable Truth reſtor'd ; 
B 2 | | Who 


b. Sten Oates x: 


Who gain'd this darling Purpoſe of his Life, 
But nobly loſt Dominions in the Strife). 

To You whoſe Virtues, in their bright Excels, 
Ev'n Foes to George and Liberty confels ; 

A Muſe, ambitious of an honeſt Fame, 
Inſcribes the new, the long- neglected Theme: 
Well-pleas'd the Strain of her Addreſs to ſee 
From juſt Reproach of Adulation free. 
She but re-echoes, in her guiltleſs Lays, 

The Nation's Sentiments; a People's Praiſe.— 


For Wiſdom's Shadow, not for Virtue's Prize, 
Vain Man abſurdly with his Neighbour vies. 
To be deem'd honeſt, void of Guile and Art, 
Is but his ſecond humbler Pride of Heart. 
The Brand of Fool, ſo the wild Paſſion runs, 
He more than that of Villain fears and ſhuns. 
Sick of a gaudy Diſpoſition ; hence 


High, Low ; Rich, Poor; all claim the Title, Senſe. 


This great Preliminary Claim confeſt; 
They meet, like Kings, and compromiſe the reſt, 
Man will to Man a Sort of Homage do; 
Both wile, but one the wiſer of the two: 
For both, ſo nicely pois'd Pretenfions are, 


Of Senſe inherit a ſufficient Share. 
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Canto 1. The SCALE, 5 
On their own Excellence this Vote they paſs ; 
But rank the Women in a lower Claſs. 


Thus each He-Fool, whom ſuch vain Maxims guide, 
Sees a whole Sex beneath him, in his Pride. 40 


Not to reform, rather to flatter Men, 
Foul Satire ſeizes her malignant Pen. 
A grateful Victim to the vicious Heart, 
Worth feels the Sting of her abuſive Art: 
While chiefly Woman, helpleſs Woman bleeds. 45 
On her each rhiming Moth of Scandal feeds ; 
And, ſure his ſhallow Reader's Taſte to hit, 
Exhauſts on her the Pittance of his Wit. 


Rome's Satiriſt, the foremoſt of the Band, | 
Who paints fair Virtue with a Maſter's Hand, 50 
But brutal Luſt indelicately draws, 

Leads up the Van in this ungen'rous Cauſe; 
Attacks alike the Living and the Dead, 
And withers half the Laurels on his Head. 


A thouſand Mimics, with a borrow'd Grin, 55 
With Wit not their's, on the ſame Subject fin : 
But theſe, ſcarce knowing how to rhime or rail, 
Diſgrac'd, in their unmanly Purpoſe fail. 
| I | Shame 
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Shame to themſelves their pilfer'd Satires bring: 

Their harmleſs Scandal is without a Sting: 
Be therefore they, the loweſt oſ their Kind, 

Too low for Notice, in Oblivion join d. FX 
Which ſhould to Woman do the wittier Wrong, 

Of late two Giant Writers labour'd long. 

Friends, from the low Diſeaſe of Envy clear, 

They charm'd, with rival Wit, the Public Ear. 


One to the Summit of Parnaſſus roſe : 
The ſecond ſtoop d, and ſweep'd the Prize of Proſe. 
With Fame, with ſuch a Wealth of Genius bleſt; 


By no juſt Cauſe, no ſeemly Motive preſt; 
Why ſhould (alas l) the celebrated Pair, 
Uninjur'd, raſhly ſatirize the Fair? 


Thee chiefly, great among the greateſt Names, 


» Immortal Bard, my Muſe reluctant blames : 


Thee ſkill'd the ſparkling Gem of Worth to raiſe, 
And bid it glow with Elegance of Praiſe. 

Was it for thee, to Virtue's Friends a Friend, 
From Virtue's Side her Votaries to rend ? 


In thee, Man's Friend, was it a ſeemly Drift 
To vie with ſuch a Miſanthrope as S---tt ; 


Whoſe Satire oft Spteen, Party-Zeal, Caprice 
Spirit with Venom, and devote to Vice? 


\ 
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Canto 1. The ScALE. 7 
No. Thine the chaſte, thine was the moral Page; 


Inſpir'd to mend or ſhame a vicious Age. 


In either Sex true Worth, by Satire wrong d., 85 
To ſuch a noble Advocate helong'd. | 
That Muſe which Women of their Right bereaves, 
Which ſcarcely Room for Female Virtue leaves ; 
That Muſe which draws them changeful as the Wind, 
Which rainbows on a Cloud their fickle Mind : 90 
Had ſhe been zealous to defend their Cauſe; 
She more had merited the World's Applauſe. 


To rouze and aggtavate the Pride of Men, 
Alas! what needed Satire's partial Pen ? 
Women too much already we deſpis d; 95 
Too much our native Privileges priz d. | 
No longer let unequal Weights prevail. 
Come, let us poiſe Pretenſions in the Scale.--- 


Nature, ſupremely wiſe in her Deſigns, 
To both their proper Provinces aſſigns: 100 
Virtue their common Task, their End, their Good, 
But Virtue vary'd to their 8ex's Mood: 

So vary'd as the Rules of Life require ; 
Plain Rules which Heav'n and Reaſon's Light inſpire. 


Reaſon's 


8 The SCALE. Canto r. 
| Reaſon's great Excellence, her higheſt Art 105 
Appears in faſhioning the Moral Heart: | 
In clearly teaching human Minds to know 
What they to God, themſelves, their Neighbour owe ; 
How to diſcern, with Penetration nice, 

The Boundaries and firſt Degrees of Vice. 110 
True Senſe in ſuch high Knowledge chiefly lies; 
And ſure to practiſe it is to be wiſe. 


Which of the two perform their Duty beſt ? 
If that be made the Touch-Stone and the Teſt; 
To Life, my Muſe, to common Life refer, 115 
-For this plain Truth, That fewer Women err ; 
Still fewer to the Pitch of Man offend. 
Their Vices curbed, in certain Limits end. 
We, boldly bad, deſpiſe the Checks of Blame ; 
While Woman fins with the Reſtraint of Shame. 120 
More rooted in her Heart, by Maxims right, 
Reluctant Virtue ſeldom leaves her quite: 
Except when Ravagers, the Sons of Luft, 
Have laid her Virgin Honour in the Duſt. 


Pure Love to paint, high Source of human Bliſs, 125 
To paint the Paſſion in its wild Exceſs; - 
Of either Sex, when Love or Luſt prevails, 


To weigh the Merit in contending Scales ; 
Might, 


Canto 1. The 8 CAL E. 9 
Might, as a Part conſider' d, ſeem too long: 8 
130 


Be therefore this, in copious Matter ſtrong, 
Singly the Theme of a ſucceeding Song. 


Say, Muſe, in ſocial Merit which excells ?---. 
With Woman chief the Charm of Bounty dwells. 
To Worth a zealous Patron, in her Heart, 
She does, or would the Recompence impart : 135 
But, Virtue, mourn; and, high Pretenſions, fall; 
For Woman's Power to recompenſe is ſmall. 
By partial Law, the lordly Makers hold 
Undue Proportions oF their much-lov'd Gold. 
Of this, their Idol, if you would partake, 140 
Mean Courtſhip to ſome guilty Paſſion make. 
Serve that; their Pimp, their Paraſite, their Tool ; 
Their Wiſdom's, any Thing but Virtue's, Fool, 
Miſers to Worth, not unobſery'd but clear ; 
On Vice they laviſh Thouſands by the Year. 145 


Wouldſt thou grow wealthy; to Diſtinction riſe? 
Call the Knave honeſt; call the Blockhead wiſe: 
To Dunces Wit, give Freedom to the Slave; 
And flatter Cowards with the Title, Brave. 
Extol, this Maxim will avail thee moſt, 150 
The vain Man's Head at ev'ry Rival's Colt. 


C Mo- 


IO | The. SCA L E. Canto 1. 


More ſenſible the Fair of human Woe, 
Lend ſweet Attention to the Tears that flow. 


Touch'd with the Mourner's Miſery, they grieve ; 


Prone, while they weep and liſten, to relieve. 
Unfeeling Man aſſumes the Face of Art: 
His Grief is often but an Actor's Part. 

All thine, O Woman, is the hleeding Heart. 


A Crowd of Virtues hence, as from their Root, 


Fair to the Sight, like lovely Roſes, ſhoot : 
Virtues which harmonize the.Frame within ; 


And purge the Paſſions from the Droſs of Sin: 


For all domeſtic Offices of Life 
Which quality the Mother, Daughter, Wife. 
Where this high Principle of Goodneſs fails, 
Plain Vice or mask'd Hypocriſy prevails. 
Without Humanity; the ſpecious Strain, 
The Garb of Heroes, and of Saints, is vain. 


Come, Piety, thou Queen of Virtues; here, 
Attended by thy Siſter Truth, appear: 
Ot fooliſh wicked Man the Jeft and Scorn, 
Come, and thy female Votaries adorn. 
Juſtice, their Stamp of Character to raiſe, 
Adds here the faireſt brighteſt Beam of Praiſe. 
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Canto x. The SAL E. 11 
At Heav'n's high Providence we laugh or fret: 175 
But wiſer Woman fears her Maker yet. 


Where moſt, where leaſt does Love of Country fail? 
Place, ponder Public Spirit in the Scale. 
In former Ages this was Britain's Boaſt. 
Millions of Lives in the great Cauſe were loſt. 180 
By this her Heroes and her Patriots led, 
On War's grim Theatre, on Scaffolds bled. 
Zealous and panting for their Country's Blits, 
Her Hambdens, Sidneys, Ruſſels bled for this. 
All elſe, as the Majeftic Cauſe drew near, 18.5 
Did worthleſs to the Great and Good appear: 
While yet vile Luxury was little known; 
Nor viler Avarice did Britons own. | 


Pelf, Pleaſure of their vicious Sons the Taſk | 
Boldly we worſhip Gold without a Maſk. 199 
Gain is the Point, the Principle profeſt. 
Now Public Spirit grows a Public Jeſt... 
Poſterity | (We laugh, we reaſon thus) 
What has Poſterity to do with us? 
Juſt for our Time the gaſping Nation fave : 195 
Tis all we modern, mole-ey' d Mortals crave. 


C 2 While, 


12 The ScaLe. Canto 1. 


While, Woman, here thy Virtue blazes forth ; 
It crowns thy Triumph in the Scale of Worth. 
By Man this Subject wantonly profan'd, 

Has ever ſacred in thy Thoughts remain d. 200 
On ſuch plain Points, where human Senſe begins, 
No Female Wit, no She-Blaſphemer fins. 

Man's is the Profanation ; his the Crime, 
Unknown, unbluſh'd for, in our Father's Time. 


Ye Fair, your Wiſdom and your Charms exert, 205 
To mend and moralize the ſmitten Heart. 
Before you liſten to the Tales of Love ; 
Our Paſſion firſt, and Principles improve. 
But chief, O chiefly let the Mother's Tongue 
With early Love of Country taint her Young ; 210 
Sow ſoon, deep ſow the Seeds of future Fame; 
And teach ev'n Babes to liſp Britannia's Name. 
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An Introductory Dialogue between a Critic and the Au- 
thor. Seducers of Women ſatirized. Their deceitful 
and barbarous Proceedings laid open. How fatal the 
Conſequences are 10 the Seduced; and what an iniquitous 
Sentence is paſſ.d upon them. Who the chief Seducers. 
The Gratificatin of their Luft a fort of Human Sacri- 
fice. Their frothy Defence and Reaſonings expoſed. 
Honour, their boaſted Rule of Action, explained and 
d. fined. What Women Honour ſkreens; and whom it 
marks for Deſtruftion. The baſe Deceit and Fraud 
which Honour warrants Mortal Reſentment againſt 
Friends who violate the Marriage-Bed ; on what ground- 
ed: the Conſequence. A Suppoſition in Favour of Honour; 
ard a fair Inference from that Suppoſition : Men of 
Honour being the Judges. The whole Compariſon in this 
Article briefly ſtated ; and a Deciſion given. Love the 
Subject. Deſcribed, as dictated by Mature, and govern- 
ed by Reaſon and Virtue. What the Teft of Love; and 
why few Men fit to bear the Trial. How the falſe Paj- 
ten operates in Men before and after Marriage. Effects 
which their Change of Behaviour naturally produces. 
Eſteem the ſole Preſervative of Love. An important 
Caution to Men en this Head. Female Love more in- 
fluenced by real or ſeeming Merit; more conſtant and 
more generous : why Romantic in ſome Degree. The ſer- 
vile Art and the Mercenary Views of Men branded. Ano- 
ther capital Decifion in Favour of Women. By. Way of 
Conclufion, the Dialogue reſumed between the Author 
and the Critic. 
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S CG. XK 


CAN IT 0 


« Y/2VYE LL this and more A will object. Forbear. 

6 N 2 In Time be caution'd by your Friendstofear. — 

Pear whom? Fear what? No; bid me rather 
hope.--- 

Have you not cenſur d Swift; and cenfur'd Pope? 

As Wits, both are the Subject of my Praiſe. 5 

My Muſe between the two divides the Bays.--- 

« But then ſhe wounds them in a dearer Part; 

« Their moral Character; their hidden Heart.“ 

Not Pope. Him (mark the Cenſure in it's Place) 

She ſcarcely could with higher Titles grace.--- 10 

C On both allow the Cenſure to be fair; 

« Why ſhock their fond Admirers? Have a Care: 

« High ſtands, all Envy dumb, their preſent Fame.“ 


I muſt, I will, where Reaſon bids me, blame.--- 
&© The 


16 The SC AI. E. Canto 2. 


6 The Muſe, the Miſtreſs, or the Friend we love, 
ce Who cenſure fairly, till our Anger move. 

« Ev'n candid L----n may not approve.” 

To ſuch as him I could, with honeſt Zeal, 

For the whole Juſtice of my Cauſe appeal. 
Mong thoſe for a diſhonour'd Sex who plead, 
See L------ n the Van of Virtue lead. 

Of Female Worth, the Bliſs which Women bring, 
How ſweetly does the plaintive Heroe ſing: 
While o'er an Angel's, a Clariſſa's Urn 

His Heart and all th' aſſembled Muſes mourn ? 
A L------ n, ye Fair, is ſeldom found: 

But artful wicked Lovelaces abound. 


Riſe, Satire ; with indignant Pencil, draw 
Thoſe Ravagers who ſcape the Scourge of Law: 
Who, Siren-like, invade the Virgin's Breaſt ; 
Keen to devour her Innocence and Reſt. 

Amidſt their Vows, their Adulation, Lies, 
Unmaſk the Traytors to the Fair-one's Eyes. 


Aſſoon as Beauty's early Bloſſom blows ; 
While yet the Mind nor Fraud nor Falſhood knows; 
By Snares, which ſcarcely wiſer Women ſhun, 
The Novice falls; by ſpecious Snares undone. 
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In artful Guiſe, a Crowd of Foes appear, 

Who huzz Eſteem and Paſſion in her Ear. 
Virtue's vain Title, Honour's boaſted Name, 
They make the Maſk and Vehicle of Shame; 
Highly reſpectful in their Love, till Art 

Gives full Poſſeſſion of the Fair-one's Heart : 

But then, no longer lowly Vaſſals, they _ 

Seem metamorphos'd into Beaſts of Prey. 
Uncheck'd by Pity, conſcious of their Pow'r, 
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Like Wolves, they watch the firſt unguarded Hour; 


Spring to their Game, remorſeleſs in their Haſte; 
And * the ſacred Fold of Virtue waſte. 


From that A e Hell and hab, 

Peace from her violated Manſon flies. 
Hourly with Sighs the troubled Boſom heaves ; 
Which Hope, Life's lateſt Conſolation leaves. 
Succeeds, in chearful Innocence's room, 
An everlaſting, a remorſeful Gloom. 
Of Honour, in her conſcious Mind, bereft; 
Without a Friend, to fave or pity, left; | 
Ev'n by the Robber of her Peace and Fame, 
Left ſoon to Poverty, Deriſion, Shame; 
Oblig'd to proſtitute. herſelf for Hire, . 
The Sport of Drunkards and of Lad Deſire 1 
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18 The ScAl E. Canto 2. 


What can the poor deſerted Sinner do ? 
Loſt by Degrees, all Worth forſakes her too. 


Herſelf is doom'd to periſh in the Street. 


Be ſtill, raſh Cenſure, ſhall the Pride of Man 


Preſume the Depths of Providence to fcan? 
Howe'er by purblind Mortals underſtood ;- 
Theſe are, ev'n where unfathomable, good. 
Yet ſure th unequal Lot of Woman here, 
Compar'd to lordly Man's, may ſeem ſevere. 
What ſcarce a Treſpaſs is allow'd in him, 
In her is deem'd a Death-deſerving Crime; 
A Stain, a Wound, ſo mortal and impure, 


No Tears can waſh it, no Repentance cure: 


Harſh Sentence on the fair Offender paſt, | 
By ſinful Man: and therefore not the laſt, 
Tis well for her, ſince not on Earth forgiven ; 
The Scale of Man is not the Scale of Heaven. 

Young Men, to you, the Robbers of the Fair, 
Who make their Ruin your Delight and Care; 
Who firſt beat down their Virtue to the Ground, 
And whiſper next the ſhameful Triumph round ; 
Whom Reaſon's Voice has long reprov'd'in vain : 
Satire to you directs her angry Strain. 
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Canto. 2. The S AL x. 19 
Grols vicious Senſe. and Habits unreſin d 

Mar ev'ry noble Function of the Mind. 
You ſee perhaps, but will not feel the Force, 
The Charms of Virtue's amiable Courſe: __ | 
Elſe, for a momentary guilty Guſt, _ | 90 
For a looſe Rapture of unbridled Luſt; 
You would not cancel Nature's ſacred Ties; 
Nor joy, like Fiends, in human Sacrifice. 


When ſtrongly puſh'd ; to parry Reaſon's Stroke, 
One utters, in his own Defence, a Joke, 95 
A ſecond loudly laughs, as in a Fit: 
Another anſwers with a Flaſh of Wit. 
Some few perhaps, more void of Shame, pretend 
That thus they chiefly compaſs Nature's End; 
Nature which here impoſes no Reſtraint; too 
Nor rates by this the Sinner and the Saint. 
A Woman's free Compliance, Will, Deſire, 
Are all, they ſay, which Nature's Rules require. 


What Will? Voung, open, with an honeſt Heart, 
She falls a Prey to the Seducer's Art; 105 
To Shews of Honour, which deceitful prove; 

To Rakes, to Sharpers at the Game of Love. 
Is this the fair Compliance, Will, Deſire 
Which Nature, Juſtice, Equity require? . 

D 2 Learn, 


20 The SCALE. Canto 2. 

Learn, weak and wilful Foes to Reaſon, hence 110 

How wild a War ye wage with common Senſe : * 

In that diſtracted Situation place | 

Some near Relation. Frame a milder Caſe, 

If this ſeem ſhocking ; and ſuppoſe that, ſtill | 

She ſafe, the Man has only finn'd'in Will,--- 0 115 

Ruin my Siſter | Stab my Daughter's Fame! F 

« Mark them for Harlots with the Brand of Same! 

« Out, angry Sword; avenging Weapons, rite : 

« He, who but offers ſuch Diſhonour, dies. - 

Whence theſe new Sentiments, this high-flown Wrath ; 
This loud Denial of your former Faith? ; H= 

Would not your conſeious Heart at once rejoin, | 

« The Caſe is alter d; for the Caſe is mine? 

By partial Self ſuch the Diſtinctions thrown" 

Twixt other Men 8 Pretchfions and © our W.. 125 


Inſtead of Vittue, roll caſhier d and loft 
Another Guide, Honour's ſtrict Rule, you boaſt. 
Say, what is Honour? Let it be defin'd. 
A Farce, a Mixture of a motley Kind : 
Part Vice, Part Virtue; Gothic in it's Frame; 
Proceeding half from Pride and half from Van 274 
A Monſter foul within and fair without; 
An Angel upwards,” with a cloven Foot. 


To 


Canto 2. The SCALE. 21 


To give a Definition more conciſe; 
Honour is Virtue reconcil'd to Vice. 135 


Chiefly from rampant guileful Honour's Snare 
The Rules and Roof of Friendſhip ſkreen the Fair. 
Young Virgins too, for high Deſcent eſteem'd, 
Are ſacred and inviolable deem d. 
In either Caſe who Crimes of Love commit, 140 
Muſt ſtrait the faſhionable Title quit. 
Here Honour's Laws with Reaſon's Rule agree: 
But then all other lewd Attempts are free; 
Wives, Siſters, Daughters, a promiſcuous Game, | 
Preſum'd fair Objects of a guilty Flame. I45 


Not leſs the Means are than the Purpoſe foul ; 
Fraud and Deceit, a Maſquerade of Soul. 
Candour and Truth, the lovely Twins, retire; 
Far baniſh'd from theſe Scenes of looſe Deſire. 
Who Vows indeed, who ſtrict Engagements break, 1 50 
Are tax'd with high Diſhonour: Fools! to make 
A needleſs Waſte of Promiſes preciſe; 
Where unreprov'd the whole Behaviour lies : 
Where Frands in Action, ſpight of Common Senſe, 
The Giant Honour titles fair at once. 1 


Enrag' d, 


23 The SCALE. Canto. 2. 


Enrag'd, why does your Friend, with boiſt'rous Newly 
When violated in his Wife, complain; 
But that high Wrong is done, dire Miſchief wrought, 
Beyond Forgiveneſs in his Scale of Thought? 
To wrong a Friend, Foe, Stranger, whom you pleaſe; z 
Is but one Crime, which differs in Degrees: 161 
And Crimes, the gloomy Subject of Remorſe, 
Have only this Diſtinction, bad or worſe. 


Ev'n if the Sin conſiſted leſs in Luft, | 
Than in the Breach of Friendſhip and of Truſt; 165 
That Reaſon would alone fuffice to prove 

A more unworthy Breach of Truſt in Love. 

Conceiv'd a Man of Probity, not Art; 

As ſuch admitted to the Fair-one's Heart ; 

Strongly belov'd, confided in, eſteem d; 170 
Nay the Protector of her Honour deem'd: 

Who, thus intruſted, in an evil Hour, 

HFalf ſteals, half raviſhes fair Virtue's Flow'r; 

Blaſts her that loves him with a lewd Embrace, 

And robs her of her deareſt Jewel, Peace : 175 
What Name, what Title is his proper Due? 
Silent my Pen: —ſay, Man of Honour, thou. 


Thus, adverſe in the Scales, here Worth appears, 
Rich but unripen'd by the School of Years ; 
| There 
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There Luſt, lurking beneath the Maſk of Love; 180 
In Heart a Vultur, but in Form a Dove. | 
Weigh them ; the Tempters with the Tempted weigh ; 
The Women prey'd-on with the Men of Prey, 

(Of whom ſo long the Liſt in either Claſs, 
They might for almoſt half the Species paſs) 185 
Woman, the Dupe of Honour, ſuffers moſt: | 
But viler Man has little Cauſe to boaſt. 

When fairly weigh'd ; in ſpight of Honour's Dream; ; 
His Scale is lighter, n will kick the Beam. 


Love next my nobler Theme. phat! it Muſe. 190 
Reſcue great Nature from a long Abuſe. 
Off with the Maſk of Ages. Let us ſee 
The Paſſion in it's primitive Degree: 

Nor loſt in Clouds, nor crawling in the Duſt; 

Nor mix d with mad Idolatry nor Luſt. 195 
Deſcribe Affection where Eſteem preſides; 

Which Reaſon dictates, and which Virtue guides. 


Such who by Nature's wiſe Preſcription love, 
Whoſe Flame their Heads as well as Hearts approve; 
Such only this high Principle inſpires 200 
With ſtrong indeed, but elegant Deſires: 
For Love is Friendſhip of an upper Caſt; 
Like Metal ripen d into Gold at laſt. 
In 
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In leſs Eſteem, who reaſons thus, reputes | J 70 
The groſſer Appetites, the Bliſs of Brutes. 205 


His higheſt Nuptial Happineſs he finds 

Plac'd in the nobler Intercourſe of Minds. 

From thence that generous Affection flows, 

Which in the duly ſmitten Boſom glows: 

Which never from the much-lov'd Object errs; 210 
But this to Self, with comely Zeal, prefers. | 


Who, madly with the Fire of Beauty ſmit, 
The Force of Wiſdom, or the Charms of Wit, 
Eyes his own Pleaſure, in his am'rous Mood ; 701 
Nor chiefly rates the Fair- one's Fame and Good; 215 
Courting on any Terms his Paſſion's Eaſe: 
Not Love, the Rage of Luſt is his Diſeaſe. 
This the great Witneſs; this the Lover's Teſt, 
By which to prove the Paſſion in his Breaſt 

Few Men, if Men would ſpeak with Candour here, 
Could well the ſtrict Examination bear. 221 
They wiſely to conceal their inward State, 
Of pure diſintereſted Paſſion prate. Me 
Themſelves may ſometimes think it no Diſguiſe; 
Deceiv'd : for rank Poſſeſſion is the Prize, | 225 

On which they fix, with ſteady View, their Eyes. 
{et Angelic 
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Angelic Extaſies, Flames, Darts, Racks, Wheels 
(Whims which a hurt Imagination feels) 

All end in this: and hence we plainly find 

Why Love a Riddle deem d, and Cupid blind. 


While raging Paſſion in the Boſom burns, 
Madden'd with Joys and Jealouſy by Turns; 
While Flames and Fire in their full Force remain; 
Before Poſſeſſion cures the ſighing Swain; 

While Luſt lies hid in Wonder and Eſteem: 
How pure his Wiſhes, his Pretenſions ſeem | 

His Lordly Pride of Sex humbles it's Creſt x 

Since greatly wife one Woman is conteſt. 

« Thy Words, my Fair, are as thy Looks divine; 
* And all Minerva's Epithets are thine. 


c 


Lad 


« Has ſuch a Phenix to my Paſſion given, 
« That this, for Life, muſt ever laſt the ſame; 
« A perfect, pure and undiminiſh'd Flame.” 


So talks, and often ſo believes, in Truth, 
The love-{ick, green and unexperienc'd Youth. 
His beardleſs Underſtanding, void of Art, 

So talks in pure Simplicity of Heart. 
Of ſuch a Prelude, wild, romantic, vain, 
The ſure, the fatal Conſequence is plain. 


Me bleſt, if thou propitious prove | Since Heaven 
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No 
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No ſooner is the Magic Zone unloos'd 
(Long-wiſh'd-for Bliſs, to lawleſs Luft refus' d) 
When hymen'd Virtue to the Lover bends ; 
Forthwith his Dream of Bliſs Elyſian ends. 
Now rank Idolatry prevails no more: 255 
For Fancy's gay Delirium is o'er. 

She, whoſe leaſt Frown did the pale Sigher awe ; 
Whoſe Will was Wiſdom, and whoſe Word a Law ; 
No Goddeſs now nor Angel deem'd, at beſt 
Is, as a pretty prattling Fool, careft. 260 
Let her once aim at Cenſure or Advice: 
« I grant your Table and your Toilet nice. 

«© No Woman lives with a genteeler Air. 

« Dreſs, Cards and Cuſtards are the Sex's Care. 

Mere houſhold Wiſdom is the Taſk aſſign'd. 265 
This therefore, as your proper Province, mind: 
But, for all Points of higher Reaſon; theſe 

Are our Prerogative, if Women pleaſe. 


* 


0 


0 


A 


Depriv'd, but not unconſcious of her Claim ; 

Muſt ſhe not feel ſuch foul Contempt and Shame? 270 
Feel and reſent this ſudden Breach of Vows ? 
While at her Feet perhaps a Stranger bows; 

Marks the wild Scene of Conjugal Neglect; 

And breaths his guilty Paſſion wo * 
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All other Hopes of laſting Love are vain : 
Eſteem alone is Nature's triple Chain. 

Where this ſtrong Fetter fails on either Side, 
Soon will unſeemly Strife their Hearts divide. 

If Men had Prudence and a proper Fear, 

They would beſtow their chief Attention here. 
Inſtead of checking, with injurious Bit, 

The Modeſt Sallies of a Woman's Wit; 

Their Taſk ſhould be by Culture, proper Praiſe, 
Still more her Pride of Sentiment to raiſe: 

By Reaſoning alone her Will to lead, 

And baniſh Trifles, from her Heart and Head. 
Who the Fair chuſes, ſmit with Beauty's Charms, 
As a mere Play- thing for his longing Arms; 
Not as an amiable. Friend for Life : 

He for an Harlot weds her, nota Wife. | 


Leſs ſunk in Vice a Woman's Paſſion proves. 
She, with a purer Senſe of Merit, loves. 
Worth, real or appearing ſuch, her Aim: 

More ſteady, fix d and generous her Flame. 
What of Romance, exceeding Nature's Bounds, 


Taints her young Years, ſhe builds on ſpecious Grounds. | 


Sincere herſelf, with credulous Eſteem, 


Fondly ſhe fancies Men are what they ſeem : 
E 2 


3 
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Thus, ſomewhat vain as well as grateful, grows 
The Dupe of Incenſe and of idle Vows. 

Hence high Conceptions of her Lover riſe ; 

Till ſhe believes, exalted to the Skies 

(Such the wild Force of Paſſion and of Whim) 
Herſelf a Goddeſs, and an Angel him. 

Tis Men who, with intoxicating Speech, 

With ſervile Art, this giddy Leſſon teach. 


O ſacred Truth, from whoſe untainted Source 
Wiſdom and Worth derive their Charms and Force 
How mean, how miſerable is the Taſk, 

Which toils to cover Nature with a Maſk ! 

The Man, who thee from Love excluded firſt, 
His own, and all ſucceeding Ages curſt: # 
For thence a thouſand dreadful Miſchicfs flow; 
Scenes of dire Diſcord and Domeſtic Woe. 
Wedlock ſoon bids all mock Pretenſions end: 
But Scorn and Hatred in the Rear attend. 


Shall Strains, which vile Hypocriſy reprove, 
Not brand the mercenary Men of Love ? 
Men void of ev'ry Principle but Self, 
And ſolely ſmitten with the Charms of Pelf: 
Fortune's keen Hunters; an enormous Band, 


Scatter d, like hungry Locuſts, o'er the Land. 
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Senſe, 
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Senſe, Beauty, Worth, with all the Graces crown d, 
If Wealth is wanting, are an empty Sound. 
Not bluſh, ye reptile Worthippers of Gold, 325 
Who, young in Years, in hoary Vice are old 
While your falſe Flames, diſſembled Raptures riſe; 
Not bluſh at your unmanly mean Diſguiſe 
Since, oft poſſeſſing a ſufficient Store, 
On any Terms, you wildly covet more; 330 
Have it. Vour abject infamous Regard 
Buys dear and richly merits the Reward; 
Except where Parents, awfully ſevere, - 
With their high Will, their Menace, interefere; 
Women, more duely delicate than us, 235 
But ſeldom proſtitute the Paſſion thus. 
Leſs tainted with the ſordid baſe Deſire, 
They boaſt a ſtronger, boaſt a purer Fire ; 
A better Claim to Truth and Virtue prove, 
And ſhame us with their honourable Love. 340 


Here reſis my Muſe.---8ay, Critic ſage and nice; 
Once mot e ſay, what your Cenſure, your Advice? 
&« I fay the Subject, ſhou!d the whole be true, 

« Muſt feem ill choſen, fince the Writer you. | 
« A Bard, high-thron'd upon the ſacred Hill, 2687] 
« Has Leave to rage and bluſter, if he will: | 

4 | « But 
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c But for a Novice, for a Name unknown; 

« On him the Smile fits better than the Frown. 

<« You ſhould exalt, not humble haughty Man. 

« To pleaſe his Paſſions were a wiſer Plan; 350 

<« It you to gain his loud Applauſe aſpire  _: 
Yes, if I labour'd for the Sake of Hire.--- 

e Since Profit you deſpiſe, conſider Fame.. 
Mine is, or ſhould be, Sir, a nobler Aim. 6. 
« Prithee, what Aim?” An injur d Sex to right.--- . 355 

* It makes me laugh. An injur d Sex! Good- night.“ 
Why laugh ? Is this a Laugh-deſerving View ?—- 

e An injur'd Sex!] Adieu, my Friend; adieu.“ 
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Woman weighed with Ma. 


CANTO I. 


AR G UM E NT. 


Senſe, and Woman's Claim ry it; the Subject of this Can- 
to. Wiſdom almoſt too divine an Epithet for Human 
Mature. A Compariſon in Wiſdom waved. Common 

| Senſe the Subject in Diſpute; defined ; how rare a thing 
it ire uot acquired without Labour and Study. That 
Common is the proper Epithet of Reaſon, not of Senſe. 
Reaſon eſſential to Man, and Heaven's Witneſs in the 
Breafl. Literal Commibn'Senſe the ſame with Con- 
ſcience, Modeſty the general Companion of ſolid Senſe : 
inſeparable from Wiſdom : in Men a rare Quality al- 
nal the Cbaro8&riftic of men. Pride of Under- 
fanding in Men the great Source of Error. In the Fair 

Sex Humility the Safeguard of Truth. A Tyrannical 

Diſpoſition the chief Blemiſh of our Mature: deſcends tg 

the Cottage. Reputation for | Senſe tbe great Bone of 

Contention. The ſhameful Oppreſſion which Women ſuf- 

fer in this Reſpect; and the mean Wrong done to them 

by Witl:ngs. Advice to the Ridiculers of Female Un- 
derflanding. Tbeir own Pretenfions, io Knowledge of 
the World, Elegance of Taſte, Wit and Humour ; 
weighed. Vanity, the — Foible of Man, rebubked 
in the Concluſion. 
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HILE, rouz d afreſh, ny keen adyent re rous Muſe 

/ Her noble, her unpilfer d Taſk purſues; 3 
And, arm' d for Women, in a bold Defence, 
Urges their long-diſputed Claim to Senſe : ; 
Diſtinguiſh'd Portia, She, with modeſt Fear, 6 
Courts thy propitious, courts thy vacant Ear. "9 
To whom, as Senſe the Subject of my Song, 

Can this Addreſs, to whom but thee belong? 
For Senſe extoll'd, ev'n by the Voice of Men 

O ſmile on Woman's Advocate, my Pen. 10 
Should this, however zealous in the Cauſe, e 
With Strain not meriting thy wiſh' d Applauſe, 
Perhaps ſink far beneath the lofty. Theme ; A 
Be the Faults cover'd by the Writer's Aim. CO 
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Wiſdom, det talk d of, * met witli here, 1 5 
Thy ſecret Reſidence, O Wiſdom, where? 


Portia, ſay where (ſince who can better tell?) 


Where does the lovely Goddeſs deign to dwell? 

What Chains, what Charms her flying Footſteps hold? 
The Bond of Pleaſure or the Blaze of Gold? 20 
Does Pow'r attract her? Can the Scepter'd Race, 

At Will, this Gem amidſt their Jewels place? 

Her Price above the Diamond's Purchaſe ſoars : - 


Above the Ruby's and the richeſt Ore's. 


Not all the Pompous Sultans n 
Wallowing in Wealth, ſhall bribe her 3 a Gueſt, | 
Vain fooliſh Wantonneſs of human Pride, 


To dream that Wiſdom can with Vice reſide! 3 
From cloſe-link'd Virtue never ſeen apart, 


Silent ſhe ſparkles} in the ſpotleſs Heart. Fx! i N 10 


High Wiſdom, = his as her Ethereal Birth, 
But rarely ſojourns with the Sons of Earth. 
To her the Scepter of the'Skies is given : "a 


| She reigns the Daughter and the Queen of Heaven, 


When ſhe, to viſit Mortals, Virtue's Friends, £387 35 
From Angels, from the Sons of God deſcends; | 
Chiefly to Woman, their great ] Likeneſs here, 
The Seraph comes; her Votary to chear,-— 

my  S : But 


rg, | 
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But hold, raſh Hand; the lifted Ballance wave. ; 

Thyſelf the faulty nales Labour ve: i 
For Wiſdom is an Epithet divine; nee 
Juſt Solomon's, 954 ſcarcely, Plato, thine. 1 


That moſt uncommon Thing, call d Common Senſe; 
Which all Men challenge, with a bold Pretence, 
And deem the Birth-right of their Sex and State; 45 
Is here alone the Subject in Debate. - 


what 2 art thou, Common Senſe ? Thyſelf explain, * 
n and let the Graces fill thy Train. OS *. 
My great Apollo thou, be thou my Guide. « 40 
Except where Truth and Common Senſe preſide 3 180 
Parnaſſus, for the Dreams of Fancy fit. 
At beſt is but a Wilderneſs of Wit. Md 


Reaſon's right Uſe is Common Senſe. How few 
This Taſk of Nature with Attention view... 
Foes to ſtern Study, Men at random think, | 35 
They nod and ſwallow Notiotis, while they wia. 
Crude unexamin'd Follies fill their Heads. 
Here idle Wit, there Superſtition leads. 
Example moſt, many mere Whim direcs. 
Alas! Who fairly reaſons ? Who reflects? 60 


L * 0 N « # 7 wt 4 
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This Plant of Common Senſe, ſo rarely found, 
Grows no where but in cultivated Ground, | 
Unleſs up-rooted by the Lab'rer's Toil, 
Rank Weeds will over-run the richeſt Soil ; 


Nature's wild Moiſture turn to barren Mud; 65 
And Reaſon's Shoots be ſtifled in the Bud. 


''Ev'n in low Craſts to gain a proper Skill, 

Pains, Time and Teaching muſt attend the Will. 

Void of theſe needful Aids, the Head and Hand 

Are ſoon, both helpleſs, at an utter Stand. 70 
Some few perhaps, more docile than the reſt, 

With a Sagacity, like Inſtinct, bleſt, 
The Wheels of Art fo ſuddenly diſcern; 

They rather ſeem to recolle& than learn. 


But, where Things err from their eſtabliſh d Courſe, 75 
Such rare Examples are of little Force. 


Is Senſe, the faireſt nobleſt Art of Man, 

His Judge of Nature and of Nature's Plan; | 

Which Fruth and Falſhood in the Ballance lays; 15 

To form his Taſte, Belief, Contempt and Praiſe : 80 

Is that great Science to Perfection brought t 
Without the leaſt Apprenticeſhip of Thought * 

This ſcarcely Nature's Fools will ſpeak aloud: 

Yet ſuch the plain Pretenſions of the Crowd. 

| Faſt 
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Faſt as their crude Opinions ſpring to Light; 85 
Hence comes their Te to. ſuppoſe them right. 54 


Inſtead of 8 See. Title abtun, ) 
Place Common Reaſon as the proper Word. 
Of this indeed all human Minds partake. |. | | 
It is the noble Eſſence of their Make; | 
Heav'n's Witneſs, in the Breaft, of Right and Weng, 
Againſt the vile Blaſpbemer' s idle Tongue. 
With other Men we juggle in Diſcourſe; - 
And boldly call the better Cauſe the worſe: _,, 
But ſtill, for Reaſon's Moral Voice i i plain, RR * 


© # v4 


Reaſon or Infine, all Te what you will, 93 1 
Conſcience mult needs her inward, Taſk fulfill. 
Knowledge and Senſe, which, keen Reflections bing, 
Serve but to ſharpen her untutor'd Sting. | 100 
This all, howe'er deny'd, muſt feel within, 
Who groſsly gainſt the Light of Nature ſin. 

Yes, Heav n, to leave us void of all Defer nce, 

Endows us deeply with a Moral Senſe, | | 
If Truth and Meaning ſhould attend the Name, 105 
Then Common Senſe and | Conſcience © are the fame. 6 

But this Men boaſt not: rather they conceal © 

The Worm which they within their Boſom feel. 


With 
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* With ſolid Senfe, Ka Comp ation, Join d * 

True Modeſty & feldom fait to find: = 997 220308 
Chiefly, where Wiſdom builds her faireſt An 
There the coy Goddeſs chuſes her Retreat. | 
Eager I quote, a glaring Proof to be, 
Thee, wiſe Athenian; Virtues Martyr, xa K 
O ſent of Heav'n; with merciful Intent, 91 ue 
In Heathen” Nature $ purblind Reaſon Gat * ENS 
To cure the grofs Impediments of Sight, 
And pave the Way for a diviner Light : _. | 
While Athens ſaw, but ſaw with jealous Eyes, + 
Thy Wiſdom far above Example rie: 126 
While this Greece own'd; by loud Conviction preſt, 
While this ev'n Prieſts, in Oracles, confeſt: 

Alone, O lowly Sage, thy modeſt Mind 

ERemain'd to ſuch applauded Wiſdom bling. 

God only wiſe: to doubt the Part of Mat; 125 
«- Where certain Truth eſcapes his narrow * 
Virtue's pure Precepts and himſelf to know, . | 
« Is his chief Knowledge and his Taſk below. 
Thy Words, as well thy great Difciples vouch, 1 
Thy firm Perſuaſion, Socrates, was ſuch. : 130 
In — reſtrain d, ptoud Science check d her F light; 
Nor ſought't to bar aboye her humble Height. geh 
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Since Humbleneſs of Mind, with modeſt Gait, 
Does on imperfect Human Wiſdom wait; * 
In Men ſeen ſeldom; ot, if ſeen, ſoon loſt, 2 35 
The lovely Badge adheres to Women moſt. AS 

While we, with perſecuting Zeal, contend + 

By Force the ſtubborn Faith of Souls to bend; 
While Sword, Fire, Faggot, Inſtruments of Dread, , 
Strange Proofs, the Pride of our Opi pions h 140 
Leſs boaſtful of their Underſtandiogs, they | 
The Rule of Senſe and Socrates obex. | 
We, Lords of Reaſon, as we fancy, born, 3 
All Bars, all Limits of Diſcretion ſcorn. uy YER 
Our Right to judge we plead by. Nature's Bull, 143 
And, like high Princes, put it forth at full, 
Many, nay moſt, in ſome peculiar Things, . 


As Fancy leads them, are Deſpotic Kings. 2 
Faith's myſtic; Points, the Bounds of Goal and fi 


Are ſtrait decided by their Sovereign Will. - 150 
To prove their Title equal to their Boaſt, * "HOME * 
New, ſingular Opinions pleaſe them moſt; . 155 vr 


Which, ynexamin'd, oft eſpous'd by Chance, WY 
They firſt perhaps, like Men in Sport, adyance,; , . 
Next by Degrees, with growing Warmth, 48 1 5 ry 
Till, piqu'd, the Men of Wit; in Biggots end. 

Pride is the Frau Souree of Error. Thence: 1 

In Sciences, Religion, Common Senſe, 1 


A thouſand Whims of Hereſy commence. 
More 


96 Fhe Sc SEI Canto:4; 
More from this fatal Root of Error r 160 

Plain Woman loves with Nature's Eye to ſee. 

Her honeſt Underſtanding, unrefin'd, 0 

Sins not, thro* wilful Affectation blind; Hep | 

Nor ſeeks a ſingular Miftake to find. | 0 


If oft ſhe from this golden Maxim errs, | 165 
And Subtleties to ſimple Senſe prefers ; a , 
She courts not there the Bubble of Applauſe. 

It is not Pride. Humility the Cauſe. 

Brow-beat, ſcar'd, over-aw'd a thouſand Ways, 

To boiſt rous Man the ms: 2x5 a _ Pays. | 210.1 ws 


+ With Frailties, Polls Vided cover'd o'er, 

Weak as we are, and fick of ev'ry Sore; 

In that low Pride, which loves to mnie, 

The firſt great Blemiſh of our Nature lie. 1 
Not only where, high-ſeated on the Throne, 1 2: 800 
A Prince conſults his lawleſs Will alone; N 
Nor yet where Wealth her lofty Forchead rears, 

There only Wantonneſs of Power ap Vf 

From Rank to Rank the flowing Vice deſcends ; g id 
Til the dry Channel i in a Cottage ends. 9271 2» 


By Power above him gall'd, the Man of Might 115 
Makes his Reſentment on the weaker ligt. 
HAR e | They 
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They next, provok d and greedy to devour, 
Bid the ſtill weaker feel their Weight of Pow'r. 
Thus each, by Turns oppreſſing or oppreſt, 1385 
Loſes his own and breaks his Neighbour's Reſt. 14 vile 
But chief in Senſe the great Oppreſſion lies: 

For Power and Rank and Wealth are ever wiſe. 

Would you buy Safety from the Man you fear ; 

Fail not to pay your humble Homage here. | x90 
Court his high Judgment, imitate his Ways 
And ſooth him with the Tribute of your Praiſe: 

' Leſt rouz'd to Wrath the Pride of Haman be ; 

Then Woe to Worth that will not bow the Knee — 

If falſe the Charge, Shame is the Poet's Due: 195 
Bluſh, Human Nature, if the Charge be true. 


So low the Stations, ſmall the Power of moſt; 

In them this Stream of Tyranny ſeems loſt. 

Scourg d by proud Wealth, and govern'd by the Bit, 
They ſeem alone to fawn in Fetters fit. 200 
But to the lowly Cottage trace him; ſt ill! 
You'll find the Slave a Monarch i in his Will. | 
Oblig' d to bow the Neck where others come; 
The little Tyrant will be wiſe at Home: © {| | 
And there the weaker Veſſel finds of Courſ, 205 
His Scale of Wiſdom is the Scale of Force. ; 
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Who ſtrait, if Women ought but Trifles Kun, 
9 he Title Wiſdom, with A Sneer, beſtow; a 
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Us'd more or leſs, in this Domeſtic Yoke, 


| To hear her Reaſon treated as a J oke; 


To find her Claim to Common Senſe not born 
She meets elſewhere with a more humbling dun by 210 
Meets, ev'ry noble Effort to perples, TI 
With the Deriſion of a Lordly Sex; 


Nor bluſh to bid the Check of Beauty glow, Y 215, 
Witlings, mean is your proud and. PRI PO: 

Not fo the Signs of ſolicl WN 1 

Eſteem and Praiſe, where Senſe and Nature Seide, 

Men, fairly meaſur'd by the Scale, divide. 

Here rul'd by Shame, if not by Virtue's Voice, 220 


Senſe, eagle- ey d, . pergeives no room for "uh 


Since Praiſe, if richly due to Men or Things, 
A ſure Diſgrace on the Refuſer brings, 
But where the lucid Twins, Worth, Wiſdom meet, 


Theſe with their Favour riſing Merit greet. 2225 


While haggard Envy blaſts, by ſcornful „ ; 
It's tender Buds; they.cheriſh them with Prailez,. ; 
Afford a Shelter to the young and, weak, 


Abd prompt _ Won us e 0 ol. 15 bd 
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Ye, whoſe high Ridicule falls on the Fair; 230 

Who deem the Bud of Senſe in Women rare: 

Put home the Queſtion to yourſelves,” and ſee 

Firſt the true Standard of your own Degree. 

Away with ev'ry ſelf- deceiving Art: | 

For once perform a wiſe and manly Part; 235 

Explore the barren Head and little Heart. 8 

The Muſe, ſhould difficult the Taſk appear, 


With her auxiliary Scale is near. 
For Knowledge of the World and human Life 
You firſt contend, with bold ambitious Strife. 240 
Vain Fools! what know ye?---< Men and Manners.”--- 
Men! 


Say, who the beſt, and who the wiſeſt then ?--- 
The beſt are Virtue's Friends.“ The wiſeſt 'who ?--- 

<« In one Reſpect, the Friends of Virtue too. 

With an ill Grace your forc'd Confeſſions fall: 245 
But, Triflers, know, this one Reſpect is all. 

While the mad dreaming Multitude, while you 

Strange Schemes, in Queſt of Happineſs, purſue; 

Like Novices, on human Life reflect, 

And Rliſs from Vice and Vanities expect: 250 
Each ſkiltul Judge of Truth and Nature flies 
From the gay Scenes where Death in Atabuſh lies. 


G 2 The 


44 The Sca vi; Canto 3. 


The wiſe indeed of either Sex, the good, 


Temper d by Virtue's amiable Mood, 


Are prone to be deceiv'd with ſpecious Art. 255 
Plain is the Cauſe; their Innocence of Heart. 

Thus oft the ſubtle Hypocrite, the Knave, 

Arm'd with low Cunning, triumphs o'er the Brave, 


Abhorring all Suſpicion, nobly blind, 0 
Women and Heroes, partial to their Kind, 260 
The Villain late and with Reluctance find. 0 


Now boaſt the Badges of a narrow Soul; | 
Your ſage Diſtruſt and doubting Senſe extoll. 
Nay boaſt the Buckler cf a vicious Breaſt; 
Since this your Brother Knaves will baffle beſt, 265 
O Wretches, Aliens to the Sweets of Life, 
Jealous alike of Servant, Friend or Wife! 
On Earth if ſacred Confidence muſt fail; 
If wild Suſpicion and Diſtruſt prevail; 
Men are already Fiends, or ſomething worſe: 270 
Not Hell could mark them with a greater Curſe. 


Who knows the World ?---Say Politicians ;---we. 
Our Province is the Land; and our's the Sea. 
That Boaſt, replies the Traveller, is vain. 
The Land we challenge, Mariners the Main.--- 275 
A 
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A Youth, whoſe Cheek is cover'd ſtill with Down, _ 
Swears the firſt Knowledge is to know the Town. 

With him the Brothel is the wiſeſt School. 

He laughs at Pedants and the College Fool.=-— 

Wing'd by their Cups, the Sons of Bacchus ſoar; 280 
Their Claim aſſerting with a Midnight Roar. 
Bold Cenſors theſe: on Men and Manners fit; 

And goſſip Scandal in the Guiſe of Wit. 

But chief, to ſooth their Vanity, their Gall, 

Whole Hecatombs of injur'd Women fall. 285 
Harſh Sentence there the maudlin Judges pals. 

A Female bleeds at ev'ry foaming Glaſs. 


Thus for a Shadow, for a ſounding Name, 
We ſimply battle, with ambitious Claim.--- 5 
While thus our trifling Emulations glow ; 0 290 
Thine, Woman, is the nobler Aim; to know 
Thyſelf, thy Station, and thy Taſk below. 0 


Man next for Elegance of Taſte contends. 
Juſt here Propriety begins; there ends. 
That Face, Park, Palace, Picture pleaſes.— Why? 
Nature, without a Rule, informs his Eye. 
Of Books, Style, Sentiment, he judges too; 


At leaſt not worſe than other Critics do. 
If 
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If others lean upon the Staff of Art; 
The more his Praiſe, who ſeorns a ſtudy'd Part. 300 


Humour's fine Salt, the Seaſoning of Wit, 
Are Points much labour'd at, but ſeldom hit. 
In theſe proud Man, conquer'd by Shame, will yield; 
And {lowly quit the long- diſputed Field. 
There Nature fails him, he will own for once: 305 
But then ſhe doubly makes it up in Senſe. 
Plain are his Hints, and his Expreſſions good : 
He ſpeaks to make his Meaning underſtood.--- 


Check, Satire, check thy looſely flowing Rage; 
Nor with groſs Cenſure ſtain the ſolemn Page. 310 
In ſuch a wild Extravagance of Boaſt, | 
The Dignity, the Pride of Man is loſt. 
Down, Parallel; norlet the Scale appear : 
Spare, Mule; and, Women, ceaſe your Triumph here. 
Leſt Men too low for your Reſentment fink ; 413 
At Vanity, ther chief Degrader, wink, 
On Faults which ſhould your Indignation raiſe, 
Compaſſion waſted is akin to Praiſe. 
This, only this let ſilent Pity bear. 
Bluſh, weep and wound us with the falling Tear. 


OR, 


WoMaNn weighed with Ma. 


CANTO 5-- 


N TI. 


A freſh Invocation. Manners the Subject of this Canto. 
The Inſcription. Good. Mature the glorious Cbaracte- 
riftic of both Sexes here ; Virtues ſubſtitute, a Check to 
Vice. Women more eminent for their courteous Beha- 
viour. This Superiority remarkable in the loweſt, and 
ill more conſpicuous in the middle Rank of Life. Ur- 
banity, fir ſt eſtabliſhed in Courts and Cities, continues 
chiefly to prevail there : in the Country, deſpiſed by the 
male Sex; honoured and eagerly ſludied by the Women. 
The toward Diſpoſition of the 3 ; and their amaz- 
ing Progreſs in that Art. Mot Muſic nor Poetry, but 
Women the firſt Civilixers of the World. By them 
Diſcord and Rapine checked ; Society faſhioned to Laws 
and Government, as well as to the Cultivation of Arts 
and Commerce; Courteſy begun and poliſhed ; Hoſpita- 
lity introduced. The Peaſants in all Ages and Countries 

ſolely preſerved from Barbariſm by their Means. Mo- 
man in high Life, and the glorious Effects of her Ur- 
" banity deſcribed. The Prize adjudged in this great 
Article. Chaſtity of Converſation confidered next : 
dwells with Women only. The ftrange Improprieties of 
Min: their lewd Teſts; their profane Sallies of Wit; 
their groſs and ill-timed Swearing ; and the general 
Pedantry that prevails in their Diſcourſe. Scandal 
weighed, and the Charge retorted on the Men. Laſt 
of all, a capital Point proved; that Women have a large 
Fund fer elegant and proper Diſcourſe, without the 
Help of Learning. An Exhortation grounded on this 
Subject, concludes the Canto. 
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This i is the Male and that the Female Side. 
In adverſe Scales, their full Pretenſions weigh; 5 
And now their Max N RRS in the Ballance lay: 

While ExvunDiTion waits to cloſe the Scene. 


Not here by Mannzzs moral Worth we mean. 
To ſhew where leaſt the milder Virtues fail, 
Was the whole Taſk of a preceding Scale. 10 
Indeed if Virtue form the chief Pretence, 
If Worth the firſt and faireſt Claim to Senſe; 


H. 2 Let 
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Let Man, now ready to reſign the Throne, 

That Woman 1s the wiſer Being own. 

For civilized Deportment which excel; 1 5 
And where doth Dignity delight to dwell ? 

Of this we ſpeak. What Sex, in Manners, moſt 

Can the rich Garb of comely Breeding boalt ? 

Much lighter here the Scale of Man we find. 
It mounts, and vainly W in the Wind. 20 


For Beauty, firſt among the Faireſt plac'd ; 

G----3y, with every great Diſtinction grac'd ; 

Whoſe native Honours, from a princely Line, 

Array d in Virtue's nobler Ermine ſhine : 

Propitious liſten to the Muſe's Voice; 25 
Smile on her Theme, and dignify the Choice. 

She for thy Sex, for injur'd Merit pleads ; 

And would to Fame, where G----zy's Favour leads, 

As Truth's and Virtue's Advocate, aſcend ; 

By Verſe, deep-tinctur'd with the glorious End. 30 


Among the genial Bleſſings Nature's Hand 
Profuſely ſheds on this ungrateful Land, 
A Diſpoſition ſingularly good 


Has long the foremoſt by Confeſſion ſtood. 


Fraud, 
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Fraud, Cruelty, like Aliens, grafted here, 35 
Not as the Natives of our Soil appear; 

Candid, mild, merciful, from ancient Days, 

Are deem'd the Climate's or the People's Praiſe. 


Goop-NaTuRE, amiable Gift of Heav'n, 
Fly not, like Virtue, from our Confines driv'n. 40 
O ſtay ; the Subſtitute of Virtue be; 
For Vice ſtill finds a powerful Check in thee. 
Thy ſudden Voice arreſts the Robber's Arm, 
And ſaves the trembling Traveller from Harm. 
By thee reſtrain'd, nor Poiſon taints our Meals ; 45 
Nor the drawn Dagger to the Boſom ſteals. 
Ev'n where grim Havock rages in the Field, 
Oft Barroxs to thy gentler Dictates yield. 


© 80 Men, like Women, are good-natur'd” ?---True 
Their Birth-right this. Why rob them of their Due ? 50 
Yes, Thanks to Climate and the Breath of n 
Men here have Diſpoſitions mildly given. 
But for this Check, where Vice a Torrent grows, 
And wildly, ſtarting from its Channel, flows; 
Our Land, unable to reſiſt the Flood, 45 
Like Gol corha, would be the Field of Blood. 


To 
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To Max (here witneſs his unſocial Air) 
Of Courteſy belongs the ſmaller Share. 
Long to the Stranger he forbidding proves ; 
Nay ſhy not ſeldom to the Friend he loves. 
Vain of his Country's Name, on Aliens born 
He frowns, with an inhoſpitable Scorn. 

Our Iſland Haughtineſs, the Bxrrisn Frown, 
Among the Nations is a Proverb grown. 


Bluſh, bluſh, whom the reproachful Proverb ſtains. 
No Part to guiltleſs Women appertains : 
Them Senſe from this unſeemly Fault reſtrains. 


In humble Life view Men; the Rabble view ; 
The rude are many, but the civil few. 
Where Senſe, where civiliz'd Deportment fails, 
A rough Good-Nature, if you will, prevails. 
Be this the lawful Boaſt of BziTain's Crowd; 
Since ev'n by Foreigners and Foes allow'd. 
Yet ſure while Women of the loweſt Claſs 
Retain their Modeſty, their Wall of Braſs; 
Compar'd in this, they would for Patterns pals. 
Of Mannzzs Modeſty the Source appears; 
MaNNERS that ſuit our Station, Sex and Years. 


Still ſtronger in the middle Rank we find 
This high Pre-eminence of Woman-kind. 
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While Men, of endleſs Vice and Folly full, 
Drawn divers, as their headlong Paſſions pull, 
Themſelves to pleaſe exert their utmoſt Pains ; 
Small Room for idle Courteſy remains. 

Let Gold, let Grandeur gliſten to their Hope, 
Or let mad Pleaſure. be the Maſter-· Scope; 
Whate'er their ruling Appetite we call, 

A clowniſh Self is uppermoſt in all. 


Not ſo with Woman. From ambitious Strife,. 
From all the buſy buſtling Scenes of Life, 
At a due Diſtance plac'd ; her gentle Mind 
Grows more and more by ſocial Arts refin'd. 
In calm domeſtic Offices and Eaſe, 
She feels. for others and ſhe learns to pleaſe. 
From Nature's Root ſpontaneous Pity grows; 
But more from Art the pleaſing Manner flows. 
Where both meet Modeſty ; with mingled Arm, 
The Siſter-Graces form their triple Charm. 


In Courts and Cities, not in rural Plains, 
Her eldeſt Throne Urs antr y retains. 
Amidſt her Womzn there the graceful Queen 
Is, deck'd in all her Pomp of Beauty, ſeen. 
When ſhe from Cities, from the Blaze of Courts. 


Retiring, in the flow'ry Meadow ſports ;, | 
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Or fits delighted in the ſhady Grove, 105 
And wings with Courteſy the Shafts of Love: 
The ſurly Swain, except while Curip's Dart 
Sinks deep, and quivers in his wounded Heart; 
By Birth, by Choice, an Alien to her Sway, 
Will at her Shrine no vaſſal Homage pay. 110 
Not Love's ſweet Bands can long the Peaſant quell; 
Since HymeNn ſoon diſſolves the magic Spell. 
Sick of Reſtraint the ſated Huſband grown 


Flies off, and haſtens to reſume the Clown. 114 
Far otherwiſe diſpos d, the rural Fair 

Swift to the Goddeſs, in her Haunts, repair; 

Devour her Precepts, and aſſume her Air. 


We ſlow-plac'd Years for ſuch Improvements aſk: 

By Nature prompted to the pleaſing Taſk, 

They come, ſee, learn; and, ſuch their docile Heart, 120 
At once grow poliſh'd in the School of Art, 


O lovely Woman; form'd, by Wiſdom's Plan, 
To mitigate the ſavage Creature, Man ; | 
Nearer high Virtue's Path his Will to lead ; 
To mend the Vices of his Heart and Head : 123 
Voak d with a Race in ruſtic Manners rear d ;] 
There firſt thy native Excellence appear d. 


Not 
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Not Oxrhzus, by the Muſe's fabled Fire; 

Nor yet AMPHION, with his tuneful Lyre, 

Had Force to civilize the rugged Swain. 130 
Vain Muſic was and Poetry was vain. 

What elſe but Woman was the pow'rful Cauſe, 

Which faſhion'd rude Society to Laws? 

But ſhe who bid the Rage of Rapine ceaſe 


Or ſooth'd the boiſt'rous Villagers to Peace? 135 


While theſe, in Arms, frown'd adverſe on the Green, 
She the ſweet Milk of Concord pour'd between. 

Twas ſhe that in the Gaps of Kindred ſtood, 

To plead the Bond of Nature and of Blood. 


Firſt join d by Ties which female Charms compoſe, 140 
Towns, Cities, Commonwealths and Kingdoms roſe. 
Strait new-born Arts appear'd, and Commerce mild, 

On neighbour-Nations Wealth diffuſing, ſmil'd. 

Young CovurTzsy, with ling'ring Progreſs, grew; 

'Till Woman wing'd her, and the Cherub flew. I45 
By ſocial Woman introduc'd, began 
Fair Hoſpitality to viſit Man ; 

Which long, ſor late a Reſting place was found, 

Like Noan's Dove, had vainly hover d round. 


1 | Still 


— 2 


——— — — - - 


58 The SAL E. Canto 4. 


Still, as at firſt, the female Taſk remains — 19 
To ſcatter Senſe und Breeding in the Plains. 
Soon would, if wholly left to Nature free, 
Again the Villager a Savage be. 


Nor here alone, in this Boz OrIAN Clime, 


Would Barbariſm grow the Peaſant's Crime. 1 5 5 
ARCaDia's Shepherd, in the golden Age, 

Unſooth'd by Woman, would have learn'd to rage 
Have oft for Lucre bid a Brother bleed, 

And for a Ponyard chang'd his tuneful Reed. 

There Love with gentle Thoughts the Swain inſpir'd, 160 
Fond to reſemble whom his Soul admir'd. 

Ev'n the rude Cyctoes, when ſubdu'd by Love, 

With GartaTza charm'd the liſt ning Grove. 


Slack ning their Courſe, the Winds attentive grew; 


Play d round, and HysLs gather'd as they flew 165 
(For HysLa's Honey trickled from his Tongue) 


Then flew to raviſh Oczan with the Song. 


From GaLATEa, from the rural Fair, 
Hye, Muſe, to Court, and viſit Woman there, 
Whom Nature highly fitted for her Part, | 170 
See poliſh'd by the ſkilful Hands of Art. 
Around her ſmile the Graces. In her Train 
Eaſe, Elegance and Dignity remain. 


Rough 
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Rough Max, with Wonder, while he gazes, ſhook, 
Contracts a growing Gentleneſs of Look. 

His Manners next aſſume a milder Caſt. 
The tardy Flow'r of Breeding comes at laſt. 

Indeed where Loye's ſweet Magic melts the Soul, 

More ſwift the Wheels of Reformation roul. 7 
Thus CxRES, with ſlow-rifing Verdure crown'd, 180 
Long, like a Sluggard, ſleeps upon the Ground ; 

Till, rouz'd to feel the genial Heat begun, 

She ſhoots and ripens in the Summer Sun. 


Form'd in this School, by ſuch Examples fir'd, | 
Men Breeding and a better Taſte acquird. _ 
Their very Virtues, not their Taſte alone, 

Advantag'd, with a brighter Luſtre, ſhone : 

And Senſe, which rough as Nature's Diamond ſhow 'd, 
Now gayly, like the burniſh'd Sparkler, glow'd. | 
Aﬀected by the Progreſs of the Mind, 190 
Speech grew, to match their Sentiments, refin d; 

Grew for the Labour of the Muſes fit, 

For all the gay Varieties of Wit. 

Firſt flow'd in Courts the pure CasTaL1an Stream. 
There firſt Pax NAss vs fir'd the Paet's Dream: 1 95 
While high-bred Woman in her Lover wrought 

An Elegance of Language and of Thought. 

5 To 
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To ſing of Heav'n and Providence's Ways, | 
Pious ſhe bid him tune his firſtling Lays : | 
Herſelf the ſecond Subject of his Praiſe. 


Who the great Poliſher of human Life, 201 
The Source of Breeding, and the Balm of Strife, 

Let wilful Ignorance refuſe to ſee ; 
While here the Muſe and Men of Senſe agree. 
Fond to diſplay their Common-place of Wit, 20 
Let Fools in Judgment on the Fair-one fit ; 
Pronounce her weaker than themſelves, and place 
Her chief Perfection and her higheſt Grace 


Not in the Mind and Manners, but the Face. 


Smile, Woman, at their Impotence of Will; 210 
For, Spight of Envy, thine the Triumph ſtill: 
Since long the wiſeſt of our Sex allow 


The Prize of fweet URBANITY to YOu, ---- 


If not the fame; here, as a Siſter Prize, 
Let chaſte, let proper Converſation riſe. 215 
Scarce to the bluſhing beardleſs School-boy known, 
This dwells with Woman, and is all her own. 
Mongſt us prevails the groſs, the ſmutty Jeſt ; 


Or Senſe obſcene, in cleanly Language dreſt. 
Lewd 
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Lewd Wit is boldly bandy'd every where ; 220 | 

But chiefly wounds the Virgin's modeſt Ear. | 

Deal not unfairly with the Ribbald, Muſe ; 
Perhaps in Part he merits her Excuſe. 
Deſpairing oft to match her in Debate, 

He wiſely triumphs at a cheaper Rate. 225 


From this high-reliſh'd Subject, once begun, 
Men, with an eaſy quick Tranſition, run. 
Religion next the ready Scoffers hit : 
At Heav'n they point their other half of Wit. 
He who debars them of that double Source, 
Will quickly tame theſe Saursons in Diſcourſe. 
Shorn of all Wit, their Tongues ſo valiant found, 
Like Captives grind, in brazen Fetters bound. 


230 


Are we ſtill Heathens here? Who reigns above? 
The Chriſtian Gop or a voluptuous Jovs? 235 
Heedleſs of human Vice or human Worth, 
Is he the Subject of his Creature's Mirth ? 
Whence your Preſumption, daring Mortals, fay ; 
That raſhly you with his high Titles play ? 
Say, whence, O long-accuſtom'd to blaſpheme, 240 
Your Profanation of his hallow'd Name: 
A Name which Infidels are taught to fear; 
Which the lewd Sons of MarowerT revere ? 


Becauſe 


Becauſe when awful Thunder rends the Sky, 

And Bolts, wing d with redoubled Flaſhes, fly; 

Nor you nor yours fall by the vengeful ſtroke 

Of Sulphur, waſted on the guiltleſs Oak : 

Do you for this, ſafe from the 'Thunderer's Fire, 

Invoke, with idle Merriment, his Ire ?--- 

Father of Heaven, O Being ſolely good ; 

Let Mercy, let the great Redeemer's Blood, 
That Blood ſo cheaply quoted in Diſcourſe, 

Still plead, and fave us from Gomorran's Curſe, 


Whom no Temptation ſhould induce to ſwear, 
Vain Man, why thus untempted fin ? Forbear. 
All other Vices have a Sort of Senſe; 

Some human Motive for a fair Pretence : 

But what can Swearers plead in their Deſence ? 
They ſeem, no Bait, no Bribe of Pleaſure giv'n, 
Earth's Volunteers againſt the King of Heav'n. 


If needs the dwarfiſh TiTaxs, in their Rage, 
Will madly with Omnipotence engage; 
Yet why compel, heedleſs of Place and Time, 
Women to witneſs their atrocious Crime? 
Why fin, with rude Intemperance of Tongue, 
Ev'n in the ſacred Preſence of the Young ? 
2 
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265 


From 
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From all, but chiefly groſs Blaſphemers, you 
The Muſe a Reverence, with Ardour true, 
Claims, to the rifing Generation due. 


Dwell I too long upon the Subject here? 
Say, Critic, nibbling in thy narrow Sphere. 
But, Worm of Envy, void of honeſt Zeal, 
To thee why thould a Stranger Muſe appeal? 
Vile Inſet, go; thou Sucker of a Name; 


Whoſe chief Repaſt is the young Flow'r of Fame. 


Of Swearers if the Number ſmall appears; 

If not Experience to your tingling Ears, 
Reader, a thouſand daily Proots. affords ; 
Blame, juſtly blame me for a Waſte of Words, 


Duely to paint the Scholar's high-flowa Prate ; 
How Politicians buzz Affairs of State; 


275 


280 


What theſe Men ſuffer, and what thoſe perform; 


The Soldier's Battle and the Seaman's Storm : 
Duely the darling Topic to deſcribe 

Of Miſers, of the Money-loving Tribe; 

To paint the roaring Hunter's chief Diſcourſe, 
His Hounds, Hares, Foxes and his nimble Horſe : 
It would more than a hundred Tongues require; 
An endleſs Subject for a Muſe of Fire. 


285 


From 
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From all too plainly would this Truth appear ; 290 


That Men of ev'ry Sort are Pedants here. 
On the few Points, in which they moſt excel, 
Long loft to Shame, the tireſome Talkers dwell. 


Happy the few whom Senſe and Virtue lead 

In other Paths, far from low Vice, to tread ; 295 
Far from loud Riot, and the Din of Wit : 

For Youth, for Women to converſe with fit. 


Say, ſuch; when, ſick of manly Froth and Fire, 

To FREMALR Converſation ye retire ; 

Where chaſt Decorum reigns ; where, aw'd by Fear, 300 
No Violation ſhocks the modeſt Ear: 

Are ye not pleaſed ?---Let the vain Witling joke : 

Our Mirth he may, but not our Spleen provoke. 


Come Laugher to the Teſt. Begin the Tale. 
Make haſte and weigh thy Scandal in the Scale.---- 305 
The well-known Tittle-tattle Goſſips they. ; 
« Weigh theirs, not mine: true FeMaLs Scax DAL weigh. 
« This, Poet, early from the Dawn of Time, 

« Has been, and ever will be Woman's Crime. 
« Take Warning, ceaſe the guilty to defend; 


« And here your pompous Panegyric end.“ 
Yes, 
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Yes, many Women err. = Or all, or moſt” 
« May this high Sauce of Defamation boaſt. 


What, all | Unconſcionable Cenſor] All! M5 DO 
Muſt a whole Sex, doom'd by thy Cenſure, fall? 373 
Nor Man nor Woua errs to that Degree. 
Leſs criminal, weigh'd in the Balance, ſhe. 

While His keen Arrow, dipp'd in Venom, | flies 
Levell'd, with mortal Meaning, at the wiſeg | 4 
At the Fame levelld of the great and good 320 
(For this the vile Calumniator's Food) 11 
Hex Scandal, of a more innoxious kind, 


Is chief to female Weakneſſes confin d; 8 i * : A 
To Faults of | Perſon, Breeding, Tafle:or Dreſ. 
Eaſy the Motive of her Gall to gueſs. Pac 31 


Such Blemiſhes, where rival Beauty reigns, 
If ſeen, ſhe doubles ; unobſerv d, ſhe feigns.—— 


« On theſe perhaps her drowſy Scandal turns. 
« But ſay, when Jealouſy, when Anger burns; 
« Wak'd by ſtrong Paſſions, will thy gentle Fair 230 
« An Enemy's, a Rivals Virtue ſpare?” ---- wor 
Where Paſſions, raging with a Whirlwind's Force, 
Root Reaſon up in their impetuous Courſe; 


K Midſt 
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Midſt ſuch a Violence of Tempeſt toſ, 

The gentle Caſt of Character is loſt. 335 
See firſt the troubled Scene of Madneſs o'er. 

You judge at random, if you judge before. 

Let cool Characteriſtic Scandal here, 

Unkindled by Revenge or Love, appear. 


Parisr or PROTESTANT ?---Alike each Name 340 
| Now faves, now reprobates thy fleeting Fame. 
Say; CHURCHMAN or DissEnNTER? Anſwer, Knave ; 
With half the Nation, let me damn or ſave. 

An honeſt Man and yet a WHIO Not ſo; 

Cries the loud Chorus of a Party. No; i 
The Rogues have nothing elſe but Senſe and _ 1 
We, toaſting ToklEs, are the Men of Merit. 

A Toxy, ſay the W rds, we learn d at 8 

If honeſt, is at beſt an honeſt Fool. 


While thus the Voice of Parties and of Sects, 350 
With bitter barefac d Virulence, reflects: Wen 2th 
Is Woman guiltleſs of the common Cry ? 

How ſhould ſhe ; with a ſtern Dictator by > 

Be this her Praiſe ; that often, where ſhe can, 
She mollifies the great Traducer, Max. 355 


« Save 
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ue Save in a Lovzx's or a PotT's Dream, 
« What elſe but Dzzss or Scanvat'is her Theme ? 

« Prithee what elſe ſhould her Diſcourſe admit, 

ce Except low Trifles and the Traſh of Wit? 

„Who well on Fxmarts INRA reflect, 360 
<« Will rarely Senſe or Reaſoning expect. 


67 


Too much her Particle of Air divine, | 
Les, Cuſtom and a jealous Sex confine. | 
In Search of Truths, which Learning's Sons . | 

Her Education is forbid to ſoar, 365 

No Claſſic School her docile Genius fires _ 

If ſuch high Knowledge ſhe by Stealth acquires; 

The bluſhing lovely Stranger, unconfeſt, | | 
Shines inward only to the Fair-one's Breaſt. | 


Yet not for this, Accuſer idly bent, 370 
Muſt Womans' Talk be needs in Trifles ſpent : 
Since ev'n to Man, debarr'd of Learning's Source, 
Wide Room remains for elegant Diſcourle. 
Call, Muſe (ſhould this plain Truth be doubted) forth 
The Subjects, human Happineſs and Worth: 375 
Forth to the Donbter's Sight Religion call; 
As the great Taſk, the proper Theme of all. 


K 2 | To 
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To fay what Rzasox, Nature's Voice, inſtils; 
What Heav'n's high Page of REVELATION wills :—- 

A boundleſs Space the ny an 3 | 


Let the vain Moraliſt, in verſe or — | 381 
Himſelf Heaven's ſole Interpreter ſuppoſe; 
Sick of old Senſe, and panting to be new, 
Bid ev'ry Syſtem but his own Adieu. 
Let each Diſciple of each various School, 385 
With Scorn, conſider each diſſenting Fool. 
In one wild Error let them all agree ; 
That only ſuch as oy by yoo ſee, 


Seldom with theſe the a of virtue wells 
In other Notes her Angel- diction ſwells. 390 
Far from the Metaphyſic Maze of Art, 
She chuſes her beſt Oracle, the Heart. 21 
From thence, diſtinguiſhed by their native Glow, 
Her unaffected golden Precepts flow. 


Zealous for VIRTUE, by RRLIOION fir d, 395 
With ſweet BENEVOLENCE, ye Fair, inſpir'd; 
Dwell on the ſacred Theme: uſe ev'ry Charm 
Our Breaſts with moral Sentiments to warm. 
In the cold lifeleſs Teacher Zeal infuſe ; 
And evry PuLeit fire, and ev'ry Muss, 400 
THE 
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WOMAN weighed with MAN. 


CANTO V. 


x FN . 
The Subject Erudition. Men over-rate this. Their vain- 
boaſting a rich Field for Satire and Ridicule. Inſcrip- 
tion of the Canto. The Works of Nature a ſublime Stu- 
dy ; to be purſued with Humility, from a laudable Mo- 
tive. Refleftions on the fixed Stars; and on the Solar Sy- 
em. Our Knowledge even of the latter extremely li- 
mited. Ho blind our Conjeftures; exemplified in the 
Moon. Experimental Philiſaphy, the ſole well-ground- 
ed Syſtem : firſt introduc'd by Lord Bacon. Many great 
Improvements fince made: many Rualities of Matter, 
many Canſes and Effefts diſcovered : but the Cauſes in- 
explicable, and the Manner of their Operation hid. 
Inflances : Newton's noble Principle of univerſal At- 
traction; his admirable Doctrine of Light ; the My- 
ery of Viſion, the Circulation of the Blood, the wonder ful 
Iaſtinct of Brutes: all neceſſarily reſolved into the Will 
of Heaven. A ſhort Hymn to the Creatir His Works, 
as. far as deſgued to be knawn "here, not obſcure ; but 
" obvious to the Search and Comprehenſion of all. The 
Study recommended to the fair Sex, with an important 
Caution. Greece and Rome the Source and Standard 
of Wit. Their conſummate Originals ſucceſsfully imi- 
tated by few: the Reaſon. VLerbal Criticiſm, and the 
Merit of Bentley reduced to their proper Value What 
the great Motive for fludying the Claſſics ſhould be. Wo- 
men capable of the Taſk. As Examples to prove this, 
Lady Jane Grey, Queen Elizabeth, Madam Dacier, 
quoted, TFuſtice done to the Genius of Leapor. A par- 
ticular Set of Witlings. The Progreſs of Gothiciſm. 
Learning miſapplied. An immenſe and original Sub- 
ject for Satire neceſſarily waved nom; but ftrongly point- 
ed at in the Concluſion. 


THE 


SC AL 


CANTO V. 


I OLD, unabaſh'd, the Boaſter plumes his Creſt. 

dee the Scar groans, with Exvprriox preſt. 

Vain of his Knowledge, he defies the Fair: 
And now the Balance, ſaucy Poet, fpare. 

% For Man great Nature ſpreads her ſpangled Skies ; 5 

« Pleas'd to be view'd with philoſophic Eyes. 

« Earth, Air, and Sea, diſclofe their Maker's Plan, 

« His Works and Wonders to the Search of Man. 

« On him wiſe Rowe and wiſer Gxezce beſtow 

« Their Treaſures, which in ſacred Channels flow; 10 

Deep Channels, kindly from the weaker Sight 

« Of Woman veil 'd in an eternal Night.”--- 


How 


— 


* The SCALE. Canto 5. 
How fair, how tempting is the ſpacious Field, 

Which letter'd Fools to Mirth and Cenſure yield 1 

A virgin Theme; for ſolemn Satire fit; 1 5 

For lively Ridicule; for laughing Wit: 

Such Wit as plays about the conſcious Heart, 

When the gay guilty Readers ſmile and ſmart. 


My Musz, why ſtart? Why dread the Subject here:? 
If, faint and breathleſs in the long Career, 20 
Thou fondly wiſh to ſee thy Labour end; 

Up and the Bow for nimble Action bend. 

At Random, as the Scenes of Folly lie, 

With ſudden Aim, bid the ſwift Arrow fly : 

Or, ſingling now what ſuits thy Purpoſe beg, 25 
To future Indignation leave the reſt.--- 


In the laſt Labour of my Muſe what Name 

Shall patronize her Hopes of future Fame? 

Wilt thou, ſprung from the noble Root of Boyz, 
Smile gracious on my laſt, my greateſt Toil ? 30 
O, rich in all the native Worth of Blood, 

smile, H- N, ſupremely fair and good. 
Should thine, ſhould G----zy's Voice approve my Lays, 
Diſtant Poſterity begins to praiſe : 


6 My 
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My raviſh'd Soul anticipates Renown ; 35 
Regardleſs of the puny Nibler's Frown. 

While BROWN E, while Exox's claſſic Sons commend, 

If H- -N her high Protection lend; 

The ScalE, above the Reach of Envy born, | 
Already triumphs o'er the Witling's Scorn,---- 40 


Who ſtudy Nature's Works on Reaſon's Plan, 
To benefit, with uſeful Knowledge, Man ; 
Who, not deceivd by Names and pompous Sounds, 
Of human Science mark the narrow Bounds ; 
Who the great Maker's Wiſdom humbly trace, 45 
And hymn his Glory, with a cover d Face: 
Such Men like NzwTon, Boris, Mactavain, ſhine 
Noble their Motive, and their Art divine. 
But he who, fir d by the ſole Luſt of Praiſe, 
Amidſt the Stars, with boaſtful Pinion, ſtrays ; 50 
While the low-dazled Dupe of Tinſel Wares, 
A giddy Rabble eyes his Flight and ſtares ; 
The blind, yet bold, Invader of the Skies 
Provokes the LOGS of the truly wile. 


Heav'n's ſumleſs Hoſt, which twinkles, ſcarcely ſeen, 55 
Has long the Sport of vain W been: 
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Ev'n of the Solar Univerſe below 

Alas! What know we ? What expect to know ? 

Says Man: « I mark thePLaneTs, as they move; 


« Their Size can meaſure, and their Diſtance prove. 60 
« mark how round their Centre fix'd, the Sun, 


« Some, by their little Moons attended, run. 
I mark the complex Motions of their Train; 


«© Their Revolutions mark, and Year explain. 

c ComtTts, which lawleſs were eſteem'd, unknown, 65 
« We now for Parts of the ſame Syſtem own; 

« Perhaps to feed the ſolar Fire delign'd. 


« would their Orbits and their Æra's find. 


«© This, half. diſcovered, claims my ſecond Care: 
« For chief the PLAN RHS my great Province are. 70 


Not made in vain :---they mult be peopled too. 
Peopled ?---* Yes, peopled.”---Say ; the People, who ?--- 
Forbear, preſumptuous Man, forbear to guels. 

They muſt, or may be peopled, we confeſs. 
Hold this Opinion, Reaſon bids thee, faſt : 2 


But let thy firſt Reflection be the laſt. 


« In Time who knows what Obſervations new'— 
Vain Hopes | The Moon, our neareſt Neighbour, view. 
From her high Mountains fee the Shadows fall. 


What Signs of Life and Culture ?---None at all. 80 
Nor 
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Nor Sea, to prove Conjecture wholly blind, 
Nor Symptoms of an Atmoſphere we find. 


On a broad Baſis, built by Nature's Hands, 
Experimental Knowledge firmly ſtands. 
Firſt how to judge of Nature's hidden Law, 85 
Great VERULAM, the Sage of BRITaIN, ſaw. 
Plain ſeems the Tract, yet lay from human Sight 
Conceal'd, for Ages, in the Womb of Night ; 
Till VerxuLam aroſe and ſcatter'd Light. 
Men fince, for BoyLs and NzwTon copy'd him, 99 
Quitting the viſionary Paths of Whim, 
From ſolid Obſervations Truth explore. 
All was but wild Hypotheſis before. 


Yes, much of Nature's Wiſdom, Works and Ways 
Has been diſcover'd in theſe latter Days. 95 
Of Air, Fire, Water, Earth, maturely try'd, 

Are many myſtic Qualities deſcry'd. 
That from ſuch Cauſes ſuch Effects will flow, 
Plain we perceive ; but not the Manner how. 


Eager in one great ſolid Maſs to meet, 100 
Lo ſluggiſh Matter ſtirs, with magic Feet. 


1 - 
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3y this inexplicable Biaſs bound, oo 
The rapid Spheres, as NRwTOx nobly found, 

Ro!l, twiſted from the Line of Nature, round. 

Who ſhall this active Principle explain, 105 


Which the leaſt Atom feels? All Search is vain. 


Haſte, proud Interpreter of Motion's Laws, 
Into the WILL of HEAv'N reſolve the Cauſe. 


Say, Lohr, whence art thou? Whence zthercal Beam, 
Iſſues thy pure, thine all- involving Stream? 110 
Art thou before the Sun created, ſay; 

Firſt call'd from Nothing, lovely Source of Day ? 

If ſo; thy ſubtile Being, what? And where 

Extend, O Light, the Limits of thy Sphere? 

As Matter, art thou circumſcrib'd by Place; 115 
Or infinite as the wide Womb of Space ? 

In Darkneſs does thy dormant Fluid reſt, 

Except when Motion is by Fire impreſt ; 

That Nature's Forms to the capacious Eye 
May, ſweep'd by rapid Undulations, fly ? 120 


But ſee the Sun a mingled Luſtre darts. 
His motley Beams the Priſm of Nxwro parts. 
With Tinge, reſembling Heav'n's refulgent Bow, 


See, ſeparated by Refraction, glow 


Seven 
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Seven various Hues, in ſplendid Order ſet; I25 
Red, Orange, Yellow, Green, Blue, Purple, Violet. 


Thus Light, it ſeems, is but a colourd Flame, 
Which Fire emits : Sun, any Fire; the ſame. 
Thus rapid Rays, reflected, to the View 
Make Objects viſible, and paint them too. 130 
Nxwro, it more than ſeems : thou reaſon ſt well. 
Proceed; the myſteries of Viſion tell. 


Of Eves the Form, Make, Artifice divine, 
Diſplay'd in beautiful Deſcription, ſhine | 
Well may this Maſter- piece of Matter raiſe 133 
Our higheſt Wonder, and exhauſt our Praiſe: 
Since, human weak Conception at an End, 
The more we know, the leſs we comprehend. 


Light enters here, refracted at the Door; 
And faſt converges, twice refracted more; 140 
Till in a Point of Space, with Form compleat, 
Thouſands of Images together meet, 
Swift on the Nerve of Viſion painted. There 
Uncrowded floats a perfect Hemiſphere. 


70 
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To make ſo many thouſands Forms perceiv'd, 145 


What Cones of Rays by Millions are receiv'd ; 


From ev'ry Part of ev'ry Surface ſeen ? 


Rays which, at Will, in ev'ry Point convene. 
Shift, as our Fancy leads, the Point of Light, 


Freſh and freſh Cones keep pouring on your Sight : 1 50 
Cones vary'd in their Size, as well as new; 
While the ſame Objects hover in the View, 


Now tell me, Boaſters ignorant and vain, 
Who the deep Myſteries of Light explain ; 
Can ye conceive, at ſuch a narrow Gate 15 5 
How ſuch vaſt Floods of Matter penetrate ? 
Harmleſ how theſe, met in their Focus, burn? 
Next whither they diverge, and whither turn ? 
Mayhap, ſoon as they reach the mental Eye, 
Quench'd in the Brain, the flaming Nothings die. 160 


" How ſees, the Mind? Sees Light? Sees Matter, how ? 
Be this the great deciſive Queſtion now. 
By what ſtrange Magic does the viſual Ray 
Excite the glorious ſweet Senſation, fay.--- 


Proud Talkers, hold: the needleſs Boaſt forbear. 165 


Copy your wile, your modeſt Maſter here. 


£ 


To 
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To mortal Man is no ſuch Science given, 
Like NewrToN, own the wondrous WILL of Heaven. 


Advantag'd by the Microscore, our Sight 
Calls Millions forth of Animals to Light 170 
The Maker's Wiſdom and his Pow'r on all | 
Impreſt appear. For him no Subject ſmall. 

Not his chief Works alone with Wonder fill. 
His leaſt bear Proofs of an Almighty Skill. 
Pregnant with Proofs, each animated Frame 175 


Puts the bold babbling Infidel to Shame. 


Naked and open to the Gazer's Eye 
Life's Channels and the Springs of Nature lie. 
Swell'd hugely by the Microſcope, how plain, 
See, the Blood circles in the lucid Vein! 180 
Diffuſing Nouriſhment in ev'ry Nook, 
How the rich Rivulets meander !---Look ; 
Nay look, who the wild Paradox advance ; 
Seems this the Finger, theſe the Works of Chance ? 


Preſervative of Life, if not the Source ; 18 5 
Whence, CIxcuLAriox, comes thy myſtic Courle ? 
Spring touches Spring, and Wheel by Wheel is preſt: 


But which the principal that moves the reſt ? 
Is 
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Is it the Wheel of Breath? All-knower, ſay. 
Then next ; what prompts the buſy Lungs to play ? 
Vaunter, proceed: the Mule ſhall follow faſt ; 

And pin thee to the WiLL of Heav'N at laſt. 


Check, human Reaſon, check thy boaſtful Pride. 
Thine' eyeleſs Siſter ſeems a ſurer Guide; 
Fair Inſtinct, by the bounteous Hand of Heav'n 
To Beaſts, where Reaſon glimmers ſcarcely, giv'n. 
All theſe their Taſk, the mighty Maker's Will, 
Infpir'd by this unerring Voice, fulfil. 
Urg'd by their Frame, they propagate their Kind, 
The Means of Shelter, and of Safety find ; 
Scek, with undevious Appetite, their Good, 
And ruſh, at Sight, upon their proper Food. 


Here bluſh, ye groſs Blaſphemers, who deny 
CREATION or a ruling DI v. 
Mark how the S$1Lx-worw ſpins digeſted Leaves, 
Spins from her Bowels : how the SeipER weaves. 
Obſerve the little ANT, by Nature's Law, 
Provide for Seaſons which he never ſaw. 
Obſerve, O wilful and averſe to ſea 
The ſmall, the ſubtle, the laborious BER. 


190 
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In 
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In mathematic Cells, preſerv'd for Uſe, 1 
View the rich Stores of his nectareous Juice. 
Let ſuch as ftill another Proof require, 
Come and the feather d Architects admire; - 
Whoſe Inſtinct mocks ſlow Reaſon's tedious School, 215 
Who, taught by Nature, build without a Rule. 
An inborn Skill, which far ſurpaſſes Art, „ 
What elſe but Hzav'n and Provipencs impart ? * 


Of this ſtrange Wiſdom in the brutal Race, . 
Which mimics Reaſon, and ſupplies her Place, 220 
Proportion d to the Wants of ev'ry Tribe; 
Canſt thou the Manner and the Wheels deſcribe? 
Vain judge of Nature, no. See, baſhful, here 
Once more the ſecret Hand of Hzay'n appear. 


Wiſe are thy Works, ALuicuty MakzR ;---wile, 225 
Ev'n thus while dimly view'd by mortal Eyes. 
O for an ANGEL's comprehenſive Sight | 
What muſt they ſeem in a meridian Light ! 
In the pure Salix what bliſsful Wonder raile ! 
How charm, how prompt his pious Heart to Praiſe! 230 
Sweet Hope in this imperfect State below, 

Where Hzav'N juſt kindles our Deſire to know! 


M Puzzled 
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Puzzled in Mazes, by Conjecture led, | 

And with fair Truth, in broken Glimpſes, fed; 234 
Shall we not ſee the great CREATION plain 

At laſt, when loos'd from this corporeal Chain? 

Or has HE AVN wak d the glorious Thirſt in vain? 


As far as NaTurs wills them to be ſcann'd, 
The Ways, the Wonders of her ſkilful Hand | 
Are not obſcure ; nor to the letter'd Head 240 
Alone perſpicuous. He that runs may read. 

Diſclos d, as Truth and Reaſon's Voice require, 

Forth blaze at once her Characters of Fire; 

Beneath no metaphyfic Cloud conceal'd, 

But fair ev'n to the Femars Eys reveal'd ; 245 
More too for FxMare OBstrvarion fit 

Than the gay faſhionable Ty of Wir. 


| Rouze, Woman, and aſſert the 0 Claim. 
Be Nature's Works, her obvious Works thy Theme 


Of Wonder and of Praiſe: but wiſely there 250 
The Bounds, which Natures has preſcrib'd, revere. 
Seek not her many Myfteries to ſcan; 

Nor raſhly ſift the great Cxz aror's Plan: 

Leave that Preſumption to conceited May. 


6 Let 


Canto 5. The Scare. 83 


Let him, amidſt the Dreams of School -· men colt 255 
In a long Labyrinth of Words be loſt. --- 


Rich is thy Treaſure, Rows ; and richer, thine, 
Mother of Science and of Arts divine, 
Immortal Gzzzce. Hail, GREECE. Hail mighty Rowe. 


O come, inſpire me with your Wiſdom ; come. 260 


Should my Pen pleaſe Poſterity; to you 

The firſt fair Tribute cf my Thanks is due. 
Your noble Page, as Nature dictates, writ, 
Is the great Standard and the Source of Wat. 


Men ſince, for Taſte, Style, Sentiment, admir d; 265 


Form'd by your Precepts, by your Models fir d, 
Learn thence with true Propriety to pleaſe ; 
Thence draw the Charm of Elegance and Eaſe. 


Not many ſuch have yet ariſen. Few 
Keep cloſe your great Originals in View. 270 
Few ſee their Genius in a proper Light: 
How therefore point their Imitation right? ==. 
A L- N, a B. — k, a Ba- NR | 
With your's mix Sterling Merit of their own. 
Yes, claſſic Beauties, boldly barrow'd, they, 275 
Like Davpen, oft with Uſury repay. . 3 i 


M 2 But 
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But ſeldom ſuch appear. The ſcribbling Reſt 
Are heavy clumſy Borrowers at beſt. _ 


GrEc, Roms and France they mingle at a Meal; 
And ev'ry Thing, except their Spixir, ſteal. 280 


In Claſſic Knowledge who the firſt ?---Say, Fool, 
High-fluſh'd with Grammar; vain of LiLLy's Rule. 
« BENTLEY, While living, was the firſt.”----Abſurd, 
To name the Critic of a Phraſe or Word. 
Your boaſted BenTLEty claims ſome Merit: True. 285 
Let the ſagacious Piddler have his Due. | 
Greatly diſtinguiſh'd in bis narrow Sphere; 
Crown him, yes, crown him with the Laurel there : 
Nor vainly raiſe him higher. What Pretence ? 
LANGUAGE is but the Vehicle of Sznss. 290 


Ye who with BenTLey's low Ambition burn; 

Heedleſs of Thought, who verbal Critics turn; 
Who but for that the noble Ancients read, 
Blind to the Profit of the Heart and Head : | 
Say, loſt to Shame, to Senſe and Virtue loſt, 295 

| Triflers, is this the Subject of your Boaſt ? 
And ſhall ye triumph over Woux N fo, 
By FrrspsLe ErupitION? Vaunters, no. 


Such, 
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Such, the ſew ſuch as know the Claſſics well, 
On the ſweet Page, from other Motives, dwell. 


While LANGUAGE claims their nice Attention too; J 


Sublimer Objects are the firſt in View: 
StNss, Seixir, NaTuse, VirTus's moral Food; 


All the great Science of the wiſe and good. 


85 


300 


Ceaſe to pronounce, raſh Judge of Woman's Wit, 305 


Her Genius for the noble Taſk unfit. 
Illuſtrious GREY, divine EL1za prove 

That Women were not ſolely made for Love. 
Theſe, the firſt Wonder of a poliſh'd Age, 
Were deeply vers d in the SocraTic Page. 
To theſe was God-like AzxisToTLE known; 
And TuLLy, the great TuLLy, was their own. 


While royal Favours on each Muſe's Head 
A Lewis, greater than AucGusrus, ſhed ; 
While Faancs, too martial for ſuch golden Days, 
Mix'd guilty Laurels with AroLLo's Bays : 
Rebels to Senſe, her half-learn'd Critics roſe ; 
Fools! to the ſacred Senſe of Ages Foes; 
Who durſt, with impious Obloquy, blaſpheme 
The claſſic Heroes of immortal Fame. 


310 


A 


320 


Not 


rr oo 
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Not Howss's Self eſcap'd their Witling Rage; | 
Nor great DRMOSFTHENES, nor PLaTo's Page. 

A ſudden Vengeance of the daring Crew 

Dacies to take, indignant Dacizs flew. 

Francs, Euroer liſten'd, while a Woman's Pen 325 
Rebuk'd and ſham'd the vicious Taſte of MzNn. 


Had humble Lz ayoz been like Dacinx bred ; 
If her high Genius, to the Fountain led, 
Had learn'd the pure Caftalian Streams to know, 
As richly theſe in claſſic Channels flow : 330 
Would HAV N, propitious to Bal TaxxIA“s Praiſe, 
Have granted this, and added Length of Days; 
The preſent Age had triumph'd o'er the laſt, 
And France had been in FBMaLE-Wrr ſurpaſt. 
Ev'n now, while an untutor d Genius ſwells, 335 
What Strength, what Muſic in the Numbers dwells ? 
How ſweet the Note while, pois'd on Shakeſpear Wings, 
This conſcious. Child of Nature ſoars and ſings. 


Shall here a Race of pratling Fools eſcape, | 
In Talk, not Print, who Dacizs's Witlings ape? 340 
Who, lamely vers d i in CLass1c-KNOWLEDGE, find 
An ERUDTrioN of a cheaper Kind ? 


Fa ANCE 
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| Francs now with both, in their Opinion, vies, | 
Both Gzzzcs and Rows ; and well their Place ſupplies, 
Has France ſubdu'd our Intellects, our Fame; - 345 
Nor yet with Arms?---Bluſh, BziTtain, at the Name 
Of Sons who, Slaves in their Eſteem, advance 

This ſtrange un-ENncL1sn Compliment to F RANCE, 


With rapid Foot and ſhameleſs Forehead, here 
Foul GoTaicisM comes. Too plain appear po 3 50 
Marks of the Monſter's deſolating Hand. 

Senſe fails, and Folly re-aſſumes the Land. 
Now ſick of Truths which glare, too groſly right, 
Aſham'd and ſick of Reaſon's common Light, 
Men chuſe for bold Abſurdities to fight. 

Join, Women; read and rife in the Defence 356 
Of drooping Tasrz and violated Senss : 

Harr-Wirs and frothy PepanTs to chaſtiſe, 

Riſe into Dacizxs, into Learors rife, 


* 1 


LEARNING, except where SENSH and VIx ru guide, 360 
Serves but to ſwell that empty Bubble, Pride. 


Unſheath'd a thouſand literary Swords; 
What follows ?---Railing and a War of Words. 


His ſole Ambition is to prove his Skill 
Againſt his Brother Blockheads of the Quill. 


No Zeabkfor Truth affects the Wrangler's Will. : 


Whole 


| 
: 
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Whole Fields of Sa rIE, rich, untrodden, new, 367 
Start to my Pen, and ruſh upon my View. 

But wiſely wave them, Musk; and, ſick of Rhime, 
Untouch'd reſerve them for a fitter Time: 370 
Should ought, by WrriI xs utter'd, in their Gall, 
Provoke thy Vengeance and for Sarixx call. 

Here much too far the Subject would extend. 

Then pauſe, my Mus: ; or ſee the wiſh'd-for End.--- 


